to you is to do all the work that comes to you as well as you can
while you can, and so fill up with use and honor the days that
remain to you before the inevitable end, when there will be
neither counsel nor work, neither doing nor knowing, nor even
being."
"There will be a future when I am dead" said the black girl.
"If I cannot live it I can know it."
"Do you know the past?" said the young man. "If the past,
which has really happened, is beyond your knowledge, how can
you hope to know the future, which has not yet happened?"
"Yet it will happen; and I know enough of it to tell you that
the sun will rise every day" said the black girl.
"That also is vanity" said the young sage. "The sun is burning
and must some day burn itself out."
"Life is a flame that is always burning itself out; but it catches
-fire again every time a child is born. Life is greater than death,
and hope than despair. I will do the work that comes to me only
if I know that it is good work; and to know that, I must know the
past and the future, and must know God."
"You mean that you must be God" he said, looking hard at
her.
"As much as I can" said the black girl. "Thank you. We who
are young are the wise ones: I have learned from you that to
know God is to be God. You have strengthened my soul. Before
I leave you, tell me who you are."
"I am Koheleth, known to many as Ecclesiastes the preacher"
he replied. "God be with you if you can find him! He is not with
me. Learn Greek: it is the language of wisdom. Farewell."
He made a friendly sign and passed on. The black girl went the
opposite way, thinking harder than ever; but the train of thought
he had started in her became so puzzling and difficult that at last
she fell asleep and walked steadily on in her sleep until she smelt
a lion, and, waking suddenly, saw him sitting in the middle of her
path, sunning himself like a cat before the hearth: a lion of the
kind they call maneless because its mane is handsome and orderly
and not like a touzled mop.
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